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tying it -to its Mother-Church, offering prayers for the Most Blessed Sergius,
Metropolitan of Moscow and Kolomna,

At the beginning of the occupation, the Germans made pompous promises
that all the inhabitants, so they said, would have nothing to fear from them, that
they would be able under them to pray in their churches. But these were only
words. Before the Germans came we had services in the church without
hindrance. Their cruelty towards the population, the shootings, their mockery,
produced a profound impression on the faithful. Many began openly to
sympathize with the partizan movement. Our parishioner Eudoxia Iliniehna
Tyutina was shot for open activity in calling upon the faithful to support the
partizans.

When the Germans withdrew from Mozhaisk, the people regained their
spirits, and the arrival of our Red soldiers filled them with sheer joy and an
Easter mood. We held numerous thanksgiving services.

ALEXANDER VOSKRESENSKY,

Archpriest of Mozhaisk> Church of SS. Joachim and Anne.
12 April, 1942,

Thomas' Week.
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THIEVES AND MURDERERS ON CONSECRATED GROUND
To THE Moscow PATRIARCHATE
A REPORT BY ALEXIS (SERGEEV), ARCHBISHOP OF UFA
OUR towns of the Moscow region are picturesquely situated. The highway
fromBorovsk to Maloyaroslavets turns, about two miles from the latter, through
a wood and runs out into a large meadow, along which at the foot of high steep
rocky hills flows the river Ruzha, forming a wide bend with the town on its
outer side. The view of Maloyaroslavets from the Borovsk road is, especially
in summer, very beautiful. The town lies on heights which are intersected by
ravines, richly set in the midst of cherry orchards*
Thick woods surround the town of Borovsk. It stands on a smooth eminence,
sprawling along both banks of the river Protva. The little Tikizha, falling into
the Protva almost in the middle of the town, makes an abrupt change in the
square which ends in a steep precipice.
Here, as in other towns of ours, the life of our Russian people, with its joys
and sorrows, used to flow quietly. Forsaken in the past, not losing their
picturesqueness, these towns have been growing and growing and becoming
remarkable cultural centres; their citizens religiously preserved and guarded
all that recalled the historic moments in the life of the Russian Empire In which
the towns of Mozhaisk, Medyn, Borovsk, Maloyaroslavets and other famous
outposts had played a great part, when they repelled the onslaught of the
Tartar, Lithuanian, French and other hordes.
In our days, an even harder lot has befallen these towns: they had to survive
the invasion of the fascist German hordes. It is true the fascist German Army
found the towns and villages they occupied almost empty: at the approach of